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Ocean’s Love

As the sun rises, the water glows with the bright reflection,

God’s face looks down at the rolling ocean tide,

Endless patterns of waves, stretch in all directions,

Calm and refreshing, an ocean so filled with pride.

A place for children to dream and parents to run free,

Beautiful ocean life beneath the waves, created by God,

Oh what joy and peace fills the eye of all humanity,

Observing the ocean and hearing one’s heart applaud. 

God is so great – a wise and wonderful creator,

With love like an ocean, so peaceful and true,

Never-ending and stretches all the farther,

When the beach leaves you dry, the water first meets you.

Though it may be soothing to gaze upon this ocean tide,

God’s love requires action; will you be carried by the waves?

Drowning in God’s love, a Father who will never hide,

Whose face I seek and knowledge I most crave.

It’s time to go swimming, step off the dry, sandy beach shore,

Experience the love of your Father, so peaceful and pure,

Renew your strength, sailing places you have never been before,

You are in good hands, with the Father only can you rest assure.

